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thin death, you $ee, it was dishonour. It ivas the
following spring that he met Helen Strong, the
girl he ran away with. It was the beginning of
everything that was dreadful for us, for mother
and I went away, and she got ill and eventually
died. It was the end of our lives, just a picture
falling down like that."

" And it made you believe in those things."

**Yes, wouldn't it have made you?"

He said: "I always have been superstitious.
That was why the little cat made such an enor-
mous impression on me. And remember then-
was that other cat, Nigger, that the gardener sent
to Doreen the first Christinas that she was here.
That brought us luck. We were engaged imme-
diately afterwards."

Hilda Neale said nothing, but her face worked
and her lips moved as though there were words
she wanted to utter but they simply would not
come.

a I'm being stupid perhaps, but black cats have
brought me luck before, and I have the feeling
that they are doing a great deal for me now, 1
don't believe a word of what McArthur said. The
attacks are not more severe and I think that I
can parry their frequency by taking more care/*

" You must take more care/*

She said it kindly, and he knew then that sfaaf
had always cared for him* In some things she was
a thwarted old maid, in others she was kmd&w
itself. He wished that Be had understood her
better, there was much about her that was tender
and sweet but much that was bitter and hard at
the same time.